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FOREWORD 


(On the xesurnprion that my technique i ether compli- 
cated or original ov hoch, the publishers have politely, 
requested me to Write an introduction to this book, 


Acleasemy thevry of technique, if Theve one, every 
far from original; nurieircamplicared,. Teanexpreseit 
in fifwoen words, by quoting The Kte-nal Question And. 
Immortal Answer burleskyvz. “Would youhita ¥o: 
man witha child? No, hitherwichahric.” Like 
theburlesk comedian, Lamabnormelly fondof thatpre- 
‘sion which eeeresmuvement, 

Tf poct is anybody, he is somebody towhomn things 
made mttervery ltte—somehady who i obsessed by 
‘Making. Likeall obsesions, the Making obsession has 
disadvantages; for instance, my only interest in mak- 
ing moneywoald beta make‘e, Porcunarsly, however, 
should prefer to make almost anything else indud- 
Jing locomotives and roses. Te is with roses aad Locarno 
tives (hat to mention acrobats Spring electricity Coney 
Tnland ehe 4th of July the eyes of rice and Nisgars 
Falls) thar my “poamsere competing. 

They are also competing with each other, with ele 
pphanes,and with El Greco. 

Tnelucte pronecupation with''he Verbgivesa poet 
‘one priclessacvantage: whereas nonmmakers must con- 
tent themelves with the merely undeniahle face that 
two times two is Four, he rejoices ina purely iresist= 
ible truth (to be found, in abbreviated costume, upon 
thetitlepageof the present volume.) 


E.E, Cummings 


have eon published 
England Posse Ily 
‘Ausea il 


TITLE 5 ¥ 


ONE exe 155 
TWO nx 5772 
GURER vx 73-86 


FOUR rx 39-107 
FIVE ey sogetas 


ONE 


with breathing as (fuithfully)her lownesked ONE 
dress lite topples and slightly expencs t 


fone square foot mired in silk wrinkling loth 
stocking begins queerly to da few 
gestures ta death, 

the silent shoulders are both 
slowly with pinkish ponderous arms bedecked 
whose white thick wists deliver promptly to 
deep lap caormous mindless hands 
and no one kaows what (2m auce ofthis) 
her blunt unslendes, what her big unkeen 


“Business ig roten” the face yawning said 


‘what her mouth thinks of 
(GE it were a Kise 

distinct entirely melting sinuous lean 

‘whereof this lady in some book hie read 


ONE 


1. Mame, 


sheputsdown the handmizrer. “Lyak at” arranging 
bbefure me's mellilluous ioe pri 

(with war was nose upvirineled into nothing 
arthly, while che slippery eyes drown 

jn surging losh), A thumblike index down- 
dragging yanks back akin “sce” G, seeing, censed 
tobreitiie, ‘The plump lef fee pening 
Sisco.” Tlicker of gold. Yep. No gas, Flyas 


the words deizale untidy from released 
cheeks “Pll tell duh wilds some noive all sight. 
Aine much on looks but bow dat baby ached.” 


and when i timidly hinted “novocaine?” 
the eyes curser, cul, bloat, are nevely bulked 


and eaggetiag cookies of indignant light 


i joggle think will dot although the glad ONE 
‘manosylnle jounce possibly can tell T 
better ho the balloans move ( 

Jher ghost lurks,» Beau Bromel sticking in its three 


tomered always molst mouth)-—jazz, 
for whose tritching lips between you and me 
w almost success while tule rings the bell 
[Bue if her tel corpsscoloured hncy seat 
itelf (withthe uncouth babitwal dull 
jerk a garrers) chere’s no starpest neat 
Word for the thing. 
Her voieet 
gruesome: teull 
leaps from the lungs “gimme uh swell ite 


like up rer yknow, Rekrua, Toysday nites 
where uh guy gots gaya troze ub lobstersalad 


my many 


ONE ‘te 
1 Lien th feline she wih ashe 
cd (roving them domly) Pm 
‘ley. opt Youeralag 
fd Everybody i Andi aml 
“ged (shag ight) "0 damn 
hie ie die Ceveopcing somiptomly 
fhem—then areully the eypaly 
ce ang ons mountain a gin did 
tomo ew whe, ten bere” 
"The Mim? Lend vaguely watching 
that ctrou woth ae Peclsce 
GE dang ie cyeonee Nes ais ecit 
fe: punelngeh on droped ta pr | 


eft her permanently smiling 


should entirely ask of god why ONE 
‘nthe alert neck of this brittle whore i 
delicately wobbles an improbably distinct face, 
and Row these wenden big two fect conclude 
Iappeningly the unfirm drooping bloated. 
eaves 
i would receive the answer mote 
or less deserved, Young fellow yo in peace 
which j do, bongs Dirk Mid ance noted 
lifting a Green River (here's to youre) 
Sq bloke wot's well behaved” . . . and always try 
to not wonder how let's sty elation 
causes the bent eyes thickly to protrude— 


= ox iy her iiss whispere ination 
(Gite ddcerikng in dar hose 


take it from me kiddo 
believe me 
my country, is of 


yous land of the Cluett 
Shirt Becton Garter and Spearmint 

Girl With The Wrigley Eyes(of you 

fend of the Arrow Ide 

and Earl & 

Wilson 

Collars) of you i 

Sing:land of Abrakim Lincoln and Lydia B, Pinkham, 
fand above all of Just Add Hor Water And Serve 
from every B.Y.D. 


let frecdam ring 


amen, ido however protest nent the un 
“spontanenesand otherwie scented merde which 

grecisone (Everywhere Why ax divine poesy per 
thacand this radially defunce peviodcal. {would 


suggest that certain dens gestures 
rhymes, like Gillette Ruzor Blades 

having been weed and reused | 
to che mystical mament of dullness emphatically are 
[Not To Be Resharpened, (Case in point 


‘iF weare to believe these gently O sweetly 
melancholy tillers amid the thrillers 

Giese crepuscular violinists among my and your 
shyscrapers—Helen&Cleapatra were Just TooLovely, 


The Snails On The Thorn enter Morn snd Goi’s ON. 
InHisandsoforth 1 


doyou get me? )according 

tosuch supposedly indizenous 

throstles re is O World O Life 
‘aformula:essmnple, Turn Your Shicttails Into 
Drawers and Lf Lt Jon’: An Fasten It Isn't A 
“Koda therefore my friends loz 

tis now sing each anil all forisima A~ 


Iun-drod-mil-lion-oth-ets, like 
allof you successfully if 
delicately gelded(or spaded) 
sgentlemen(and ladies) —pretty 


liteeliverill- 

hearted Najolnceding-Thero's-A-Reason 
“Lamericans( ho tenectendoned and with 

‘upward vacant eyes, painfully 

perpetually crouched, quivering, upon the 

steraly allotted sandpile 

how silently 

mit atiny vialetfavoured nuisance: Odor? 


tomes out like a ribbon lies fat on the brush 


ONE 
m1 


‘ureains pert) 
the pescoceapparcled 
prodigy of Flos midnight 
Frolic dolores 


‘ual in tite esd keen chesssed like « Rolls 
Ruyco 
swoopssmoothly 

‘outtl(amia 
‘nkling-cheering-Aammering 


tebles) 


while softly along Kiskland Street 
the infantile ghost of Professor 
Royce rolls 

remembering that it 

‘as for 

gotten some- 

thing th 

(my 


neclete 


Jpotkngman with hans hary-sury ONE 
fjaumay urn O tu thet airy hurcyseardyguedy v 
inc hen llcunbackwaré Obackward ime inyonrnothy Sight 
anc mak mes child,aprety dribbling child ite chil. 

Intdy youresr 

fenamerique un ne bri que de Jingyale. 

things are going rather kak 

aver there, ver thee 

get wesarcely fare much btter— 


F Whies bocome of (if you please) 
all the glory that or which was Greese 


allthe grandja 
| that was dade? 


rake me a chil, stout hurdycurdygurdyman 
rier, eke mea chk. So chs is Paris, 

Frill atin thecornerand drink thinksand thiakedrinks, 
im memory of the Grand and OM days: 

of Amy Sandburg 

Of Algernon Carl Swinburned. 


Waiter driak waiter two or three drinks 
[What's become of Msterlink. 

now that Apri?’sherci 

{Gk the man who owns one 

ask Dad, He knows). 


Yonder deadfromthencckua graduate of « 
somewhar obscure to be sure university spends 
her time looking picturesque under 


the as it happens quite 
lextuneous impression that he 


nascieur 


Jimmie’ gota goil onr, 
gil vd 
geil, 
Jimmie 
Ye got g geil and 
she cotnly cas shimmie 
when you see her shake 
shake 
shake, 


you sce her shake a 
Shimmie how you wich that you was Jimi, 


Ob forsueha gurl 
gurl 
aul, 


oh 


for such a gurl to 
bea fellow’ twistandewirl 


talleabout your Sal- 


about your Salo 
“es Hut gimunie Jimmie’ pal. 


nr, the wadding 
vu madam sar 

taps 

taps “ready gil” the 


Lunspontaneous streets 
make bright thei eyes 


blind irsher fidlles a 


‘scotch jig in stinking 
joyman bar 

cockney is 

Iuying whiskies for «turk 


1 walter mtones:bloo-mon-n 
Srkusricky 

phizlurg 
hhoppytosd—yeamam. the 


fusion 
H(ce)rs 

ba fs while somebody 
says heres lack 


somebody else sys dovin the hatch 
the nigger smiles 

the jew stands 

Isis his teddy-bears 


the silor shufles the 
night with guavy eyes 
the great blck preacher gargles jesus 
4 the aesthete indulges 


ee aeanes ; . 
ee z 


Years 
exactly 


under the window } 
under the window 
under the window walk: ‘ 


the unburied feet of 
the litle ladies more than dead 


ONE 
VuL 


listen my children and you 
shall tear the true 


story of Mr Do 
“nothing the wellknown parvenu 
who 


(uring dreamed of a corkscrew) 
studied with Froud.a year or two 
snd when Froud gor Zaroughe 
with Do- 


nothing Do 
nothing could do 
nothing which you 

tnd are accustomed to 
scomplish two 


for three times, and even a few 
more depending un the rem 
nerativeness of the stimulus{cheu 
fu 

-gaces Postu- 

‘me boo 


who) 


ten if all desires things moments be ONE 
‘nurdered known phatographed,curselvesyawniag willadkuurselves 
larson Tos neiges. ...sume Ix 


goys talks big 


bout Tundon Burlin an gey Patee an 
ome guys claims der never was 

tut Tike Nover Leans Shicagn Si 
Tory Nuo York an Sen Fan diceaphones 
wireless subways vacuusn 

-leaners piunolas funnygraphsskyscrapersun safetyrazors 


sall ight in ita way Kiddo 
butas fer gimme de good ole dave... 


Jn dem daze kid Christmas 
‘meant sumpn youse knows wut 

refers ter Satter Nailywh( comes but once er 
year) tell de woild one sell bangsp 

tine wen nobody wore to eloze 

fn Went runnin aroun wid eschucder Tell. 

Bent fer election makin believe dey was chust born 


death ia more than 
certain « hundred these 
sounds crowds odours it 
sina hurry 

Deyond that any this 

‘taxi smile or angle we do 


not sell and buy 

things so necessary as 

is death and unlike shirts 
neckties trousers 

‘we cannot wear it out 


ano it which iawhy 
granted who discovered 
America ether the movies 
may claim general importance 


to me to you nothing is 
‘what particularly 
matters hence ina 


Litele sunlight and less 
moonlight qurselves against the worms 


‘hate laugh shimmy 


ee all toting ONE. 


ithad an uncle named 
Sol who wasa hora failure and 

early everybody suid he should have gone 

into vausteville perhaps because my Uncle Sol could 

sing McCana He Was A Diver on Xmas ive like Hell Itself which 
‘may or may notaccount forthe Fact that my Uncle 


Sol indulged in that possibly most inexewsuble 
fof all tose @highFalootin pire 

emus thet is or to 

‘it farming and be 

it eedlesly 

addled 


‘ny Uncle Sols farm 
failed hocause the chideens 
ate the vegetables sn 

my Uncle Sol hada 

thicken farm till the 

‘ones ate the chickens when 


my Uncle Sol 
fad 2 skunie farm but 

the skunks caught cold end 
Aled and so 

‘my Uncle Sol imitared the 
sleunks in asubele manner 


ry drowning himesf in the watertank 
Inu somebody who'd given my Uncle Sa x Victor 

‘Vietrola and records while he lived presented to 

fim upon the auspicious ozsion of his decease a 


5 eS 


ONE. scrumptious not to mention splendiferous funeral with 
XI 


tall boys in black glovesand lomersandeverythingand 


iitemember we all etied like the Miseouti 
‘when my Uncle So?’ cufin lurched bectise 
somebccly pressed button 

(God down went 

my Uncle 

Sol 


and started worm farm) 


ris “daughter” wv eve(who aint precisely slim) sim 


y don’t know duh meanin uv duh woid sin in 
disagreeable contras rut at nae exacly Fat 


-(adjustin hisrobe) who now putson his at bat 


ONE 
xu 


(snd dimagine 

never mind Joe agreeably cheerfully remarked when 
‘surrounced by fat cupid animals 

the jones shrieked 

‘he messiah tumbled successfully into the world, 

the animals continued eating. Andi imagine she, and 
heard them slobher and. 

in the darkness) 


stood sharp angels with faces like Jim Europe 


ftreally muse ONE 
be Nice, never to xIV 


have no imagination )or never 
tiever to wonder ebovt guys you used to(und them 
slim hot queens with dim next to nothing 


on)tengoing 
(while a feller tries 

to hold down the fifty bucks per 
job with one foot and roclea 


ride withthe other)it Mut be 
aie never to have no doubs above why you. 
putthe ring 

bn(and Watching her 

face grow old and tired to which 


‘yore married and bands get red washing 
‘ings end dishes)and to never, never really wonder | 
‘mean about che sell 

of babies and how you 


know the dam rents going toand everythingandnever, never 
Never to stand at no windows 


Uecause cane slesp(smoking sane 


‘Gyareties in the 
imide of the night 


s 


this mans 080 
Waiter 
this; jwoman is 


please shut that 
Ue pout And affectionate leor 
§nterming slepyramidal,napking 
(this men is oh so tired af this 
coor opens by isch 

‘unvin.) they soto speale wore in 


Love ones? 
ther mouth opens too far 
and:sheatticksher Lolster without 
eet mingle under the 
ery 
(ext th hors dPouvtes) 


itstarted when Bill's chip let on to ONE 
he hulls he'd humped lloke buck in fifteen. XVI 
Thenshecametoward himonherkneesacressthe locked 
oom. he knocked her cold and heat it for Chicago. 


Lie was waiting fer him and they cleaned up a fewe 
tmes—-before she got the info 

from broad that knew Medic in Topekt, went clean 
dlaly, and which was very silly hodked 


the diamond he gave hor. Bill ws put wise 
that she was coming with his kid inside 
Te laughed, Shecame, he gave her a shove 
and asked Hei did he care to ide her? 

+ the emelly ay, Leoking hunks af love 


fn ‘The Chaie he kept talking about eyes 


s 


IKEY(GOLDBERG)'S WORTH PM 
TOLD ¢ SEVERAL MILLION 
FINKLESTEIN(FRITZ)LIVES 

AT THE RITZ WEAR 

cae! & wilson COLLARS 


“why are these pipplescaking hie hets off? ONE 


theking & queen XVI 
lighting fram their limousine 
fnhabit the Hlote! Meucice (whereas 


"Give in a garvet and eat aspirine) 


‘but who is his pale softish almost round 

young men to wham ieadwa'rers bar a? 

Inush—the autior uf Women By Night whose latest Seed 
OF Fril sold 69 carloads before 

Publication the girl who goes wrong you 


know (wiereas when Fe down i cough ton 
Inch). How did she ris gee so jammed? 

Irdad itis he famous doctor win neers 

fhonkcyelandsin millanivess cute Kou mest-ce pas? 
(wheres, upon theother hand, myself Jot let us nextdeniand 


therefore yon mo 
Snaccier? embody got con 
‘sion of the brainj—Not 

abit of it my dear merely the prime 
‘minster of Siam in ative 

‘costume Be 

tergilg from piso 

ters abruptly Notre Dame (whereas 
de goasbus non diapotandu et 

tay lay itied of hat srk of thing 


” 


tis young question marle man 


question marke 
who sues From 
indigestion question 
srs romareably 
harming person 
personally they cell 
only knows that 

ve far as 

bis pictures goes 
bets wer dream 


by Céeanne 


nr youse needn't he so sry. ONE 
concernin questions ery xX 


cach has his tases but as fori 
ilikes a certain party 


gimme the he-man’s solid bliss 
for youre dees ?ll match youse 


a prety giel who naked is 
is worth # million staruce 


ONE 
XXI 


{was dtting in mosorley’s, outside it was New 
"York and beatifully snowing. 


Inside song and evil. the slohberiag walls filthy 
‘push witles creases of screaming warmth chuck pil 
ows ere noise funaily swallows ewallowing revoly— 
ingly pompous a the swallowed motte with smooth 
tra but of pidly woes gobs cheand of flecks of and w 
chatter sobbings intersect with which cistinst disks of 
fgeceful osth, upsoarings the break oa celling- 
fetaese 


the Barstinking: luscious jige dint of sipe silver with 
swarmlyish welt splurging smells waltz che glush of 
Suirting taps plus slush of foam Knocked off and & 
faint piddle-of-drops she says I ploc spittle what the 
andsthaz me Kid in ao sir hopping sawdust you Kiddo 
he's palping wreaths of badly Yep sire who jim 
hhie why gluey grins topple tagether eyes pour ges 
tures stickily pot made gles squinting who's 2 wisk 
fhum-nothing aad money fuzzily mouths take big 
woknly footsteps every gougle cent of it get out ears 
Gribbles suft right old feller belch the chap bic sum= 
more ch chuckles ekuleh 


snd i was sitting in the din thinking drinking the ale, 
Which never ets you grupr old blinking at the low 
‘eiliug my being pleasantly was punctusted by the al- 
sways retchiags of a worthless lamp. 


arhen With a minute torifieeffort une direy squeal 
bf soiling Hight yanking fram bushy obscurzy a bald 
‘greonish Footal head established Ie suddenly upon the 


reek around shove unvrashed sonorous muscle 
fh lth of caller bung gently. 


| (qpittered)by this instant of semiluminous nausex A 
__yastvvordless nondescript yenie of trunk trickled firm- 
(yin to one exactly-mutilated ghose of x chair, 


‘idomeshaped interval of complete plasticty,shoul- 
erssprouted the extraordinary arms through 2 an- 
of ridiculous velacty commenting upon an tn 
lean table.tzil;whose distended immense Both paws 
| GhwtyTovels dined mg 


(gone Darkness it was soncar to mejiask of shad- 
fy wort you have a drink? 


| the eternal perpetual question) 


Inside enugendevil. i was sitting in mesorley’s 
Tei not answer, 


‘outside. (it wae New York and beautifully,snowing. 


ONE 
xx1 


shebeing Brand 


newsand you 
know corssuuentlya 

Tirle wifi was 

‘refi of her and( having 


thoroughly oiled the wniversel 
joinc tested my ans felt uF 
her ragiarar male wure her springs were O. 


1K.) entright tnt @ooded.the-arburetor cranked her 


upalinped che 
chen somehow got into reverse she 


thehell) next 
sminute# wis back in neutral ted and 


again dlorwlysbarejly mag. ing my. 
lev-er Right- 

‘hand hor gearsbeing in 

All shape pased: 

from low through 

second-in-to-high lke 

_greacealightning justaswetuenedthecornerof Divinity 
avenue i touched the accelerator and give 

hee che juice good 


ie 


‘gas the frct ride and believe i we was ONE 
Aasygy to see how nice she acted sight up to XXII 
‘he last minute coming bade down by che Public 

Gardens i slammed on 

the 


temalexpanding 
ik 
sxternalontracting 
| rakes Bothatonce end 
Witter ent 
“ling 
toaidend, 
mand 
sl} 


yi 8 


ONE lightly before the middle of Congressman Pudd 
XK %s ach of July oration, with a curse and a frown 
Amy Lowell got up 
and all the little schoolchildren sat down. 


Mids large bluish face without eyshroms 


in the kitchen nights and chews a two-bit 


‘waiting forthe bulls to pull his joint, 
was dude, Darl hair and nioe hands 


a little eye that rolled and made its point 
sister worked for Dick, And had serie row 


percent. The gumg got shat up twice, 
td in the hundred ends 


the chips would kid Jimve co give thems akin 
Timmie lived regular. seed thee times a Wisk, 
WPalep twice a weok with x big touthles git 


‘Dick Mids green large three teeth leak 


ee: remembering, two pine big lips curl 


Jimmie was framed and got his 


the sweet & aged people 
who rule this world (and me and 
you if we're not very 

rareful) 


o, 


the datling benevolent mindless 
He—end She— 

shaped waxwerks filled 

with dead idees(the ob 


inion of inedible 
Teds ely txts 
aneyrsocneroted- 
fatendy hein 


bipads)OH 
the hothering 
ear unnecessary hairless 


id 


‘on the Madaro’s best wpril the 
twenty nelle 


anyway and 
ies fates everyhing 

ier does amell is emils is 
TicOucet dear teva mth 
fejesand making tice the week. 
you kind ofkavw (kind wel of 
Asortof the way nes but 
and or L mean me a 
Trishcoak but well of doo 
you makes burst wine to des soinehow 
Aquickyes when now dare dear ot) 
theisemen 
how luminowsly 
ch ow Fitensndespands 
ry somewhoreloverme heart my 
‘the halrgloam eooish 
of The whatare 
perks for wigale yes has 
sre leapowhichar yay 


give rapid layfulle of 
fdiotic big hands 


ONE 
3001 


7 


(as that named Fred 

-anteTrdy: hippopotamus, seratch- 
ngyone,knce with,its, 

friend observes I 


ass Mr Tom Larsen evils among, 


pale lips the extinct, 
Sgardat 


which 

thia(once finger 

of larg Iean exroper of 

hhorned suddenly crashing *hings)inan site 


quickly into the very brighe spttoon 


feclc 
fl fought nthe dvi 
Se and can play the triangle 
like the devil) my. 


Frank has done nothiag for many 
but fly kites and 
the 
gbresks(orsomething)my uncle Frank bresesinta 
my uncle Tom 


than (by yon sunsets wintry glow 
revealed this call song stalwart youth, 
‘what sight shall aman optics know 


‘One wondrous fine sanofabiteh 
(to all purposes and intents) 

in which Cstinet anc rish 
portrait should be incluledgents 


these( hy the fire's rudly glow 
united aot less than sixteen 
children and of course you know 
their motherof his heart Ge queen. 


incalculable btis! 
Picture it genrs:our hero-Dan 
who as you've guessed already is 
the poorhuthonese workingaan 


(by that bright dame whose myriad tints 
enrich a visge simplescrse, 

seated like any king oF prince 

“upon his uncorrupted se 


‘vith all his heesty soul aglow) 


bis nightly supper sus 
it isn’t snowing snow You know 
ive mowing buttercups 


‘yeazened Ivefutable unastonished ONE 
two,countenances seated in arranging; sunlight XXX. 
with-credunspeaking:WeNtY, Fingers, large 

four goarled lips totter 


‘Therefore, approaching my sweneysix selves 
fualging in immortal Spring express ery of 
‘How do you find che sun, ladies? 


(graduallyverygradually “there is aut enough 
of i” their, hands 
‘minitely 


answered 


stop look & 


listen Venezia: incline thine 
ar you glassworks 

‘of Muranos 

pause 

levator nel 

Imezzo del cummin’ that means half- 
‘way up the Campanile believe 


‘how me cocodrillo— 


mine eyes have seen. 
the glory of 


the coming of 

the Americans particulaely the 

brand ef esarriageable nyraph which is 
armed with large egsrancic 

‘voices Baedekers Mothers and kodaks 
by night upoa the Riva Sehiavoni orin 
the felicitous vidnity of the de Europe 


Grand and Royal 
Daniel their numbers 


arelike unta the tars of Heaven. « 


ido signore 
firm that all gondola signore 

day below me gauciolaslgnore gondola 
and above me pass loudly and gondola 


rapidly denizens of Omaha Altona or what ONE 
aot exthusistc cohorts from Duluth Gu. only, -XXX1 
gondola knows Ciscingondalanae i gondola don't 


the substantial dollarbringing virgins 


rom the Loggia here 
are weungelstyO ys 
Seale nee through he look 
gle inchewyleok atthe 
Teh wht cit Ruin 
Ssysatout you got te vet Marjorie 
ft thiemllbsimply darting” 
0 Baton 
thor on on 


(© tober merope 
‘ow that triglyph's here) 


lay by the roadside on his bic 
dressed in fiftesnthrare ideas 
‘wearing round jeer fora hat 


fate pera somewhat more than less 
‘emancipated evening 

dned in return for constiousness 
cendawed him with a chengeless grin 


swherson dagen stqunch and lead 
Citizens did graze at pause 

then fired by hyperivic zeal 
sought newer pastures or because 


‘waddled wich a frozen brook 
of pinkest vomit out of eyes 
‘which noticed nobody he looked 
asif he did noteare to rise 


‘one hand did nothing un che vest 
its wideflong friend clenched weakly diet 
hile the mute crouserly confessed 

2 button solemnly inet. 


‘Brushing from whom the siffened puke 
i put him al into my arms 

and staggered hanged with terror through 
2 milli billion erllin stars 


face,grsed 


by bai’ blue cold 


een 


flesh spit “Pretty 
Baby” 

to 

rnurab rhythm before christ 


this evangelist 

buttons with his big gollywox voice 

the Kinglomofheaven up behind and erxzily 
skating thither and hither in Glthy sawdust 
chucks and rolls 

fgeint the tone his thick jogeling fists 


he i persuasive 


the editor Ggerstinking hobgoblin swims 
upwardinhismvivelehaironestcanglingscandal while 
five other lingers snitch 

rapidly through mist a defunct king 25 


linotypes gobbichoble 


cour lightheavy twic ewoe ingly attacks 
Tunings enero 

‘which Goules up suldeny bis bunged hinging 
iti agrine the 

piving ropes amid 

screams of deeply bulging thousands 


J ton omit one kelly 


in response to howjedooze the candidate's new sill. 
fid bounds gently from his baldness 
szamile masturbates rofl in the vacant 
Totof his physiagnomy 
Scientifically presed trousers ejaculate spats 


‘strikingly suoaulent getup 


but 
‘we knew a muffhunter and he sid to us Kid, 
daze nut Tike it. 


(ponderartingtee busted tates 
oF yon motheaten forum be avare 
Bots wt hath rene 

Pie wine cnges 

lingng to che sone, how obvoete 


Tips utter thelr extant smile... 
remark 


‘afew deleted of texrure 
‘of meaning monuments and dalls 


‘resist ‘Them Greeliest Paws of coraful 
‘ime all of which is extremely ( 
unimportant) whereas Life 


matters if oF 


‘when the your- and my- 
“ile vertical worthless 
self unice ina peculiarly 
-momentaey 


‘partnesship( to instigate 
‘constructive 

Hortzontal 
Apusiness... even s,let us make taste 
—eonsider well thie tuined aquestuct 


which used to lead something into somewhere) 


fathandsbangrag 


poots yeggs and thirstion 


‘ince weare spanked and put to sleep by dolls let 
tus not be continually astonished should 

from their actions and spedches 

‘sadist perpecually Teak 


rather sit between such beddings and 
Dbumpings of ourselves tobe ubserved 

‘ow in this fundamental respece the well 
ovagaised regime of childhood is reversed 


‘meantime in dreams let us investigace 
‘thoroughly each one his optinn renum frst 
faving taken care lie upon our 
Abdomens for greater privacy and lest 


punished bottoms interrupt philosophy 


ONE 
2eXXVLL 

Asi was standing on the third rail waiting for the 
next train to grind me inte Lifeless atoms various ab- 
surd thoughts slyly crept into my highly sexed mind 


‘Will ever forget that precarious moment? 


Ieceemed to me that bud firs of all really made 
quite a mistake in being et all horn, sing that i wse 
wifeless and only half awake, cursed with pireples, 
correctly dressed, cleanshaven abuve the numb, wx 
much eo my astonishment much impressed by having 
‘once noticed (as an infantile pienomenon ) George 
‘Weshingcon almost inoompletely surraunced by well 
drawn icecakes beheld being too sttung, in brief 
American, if you understand that i mean what i say i 
believe my most intimate friends would never have 
gathored, 


Accollarlutcon which had always not othure me nct 
much end in the sume place. 


‘Why according ta tomareov's paper the prolerarist 
will notrse yesterday. 


Inexpressisleitchings tobe photographed with Lor< 
Rothermere playing with Lord Rothermere billiards 
‘very well by moonlight with Lord Rothermere. 


A crockoaile eats « mative, who in revenge beats i 
ingensible with x banana, establishing meanwhile a re 
ligious cult based on consubstantial intangibilty. 


Personne ne mime et ji les mains frodes, 


iis Royal Highness said “pecle-a-bov” and thiny ONT, 
me fleas left the prettily embroidered howdah ‘m- XXXVILL 
diately. 


| Thumbprints of an angel gamed Frederick found 
2 lightning-red, Boston, Mass 


such were the not unhurried reflections to which my 
of imperception gave birth to which i should or- 
ily heve objected to whit, considering the back 
ad, iis hardly surprising if anyone harlly should 
aallexictly extraordinary. We refer, of course, o my 
on. A bachelor incapable of occupation, he had 
suppressed the desire to suppress the suppressed 
e of shall we say: Idlensss, while messing its 
site? Nothing could be clearec to all concerned 

an that 'am nota policeman, 


‘Meanwhile the tea regressed. 


|, Kipling agsin H. G. Wella, and Anatole Frunce 
ok hancis again and yet again shook again ands 
the former coachman with 2 pipewrench af the 
gsin Intter then opening a box of newly without 
augerstion shot with some dificuley sardines, Mr. 
in took Wrs. Miggin’s harm ini, extinguishing 
spitoon by a candle furnished ly: coursesy of the 
Thursdays, opposite which x church 
Perfectly upright but not pions items water 
jan causes indigestion o William Cullen Longfel- 
ows small negro son, Henry Wadeworth Bryaat 


By thiotime, however, the fight of crows had cease, 
‘withdrew my hands from the tennisracket. All was 


ONE _ over. One brief convulsive octopus, and then our hero 
XXXVILL folded his umiella 


Tt seemed Loo beautiful 


Let us perhaps excuse me if} repeat himeelf: these, 
cor nearly shese, were the not unpainful thoughts Which 
‘cupid the subject of our atentionsto speak even less 
bjecvely, i was horébly scared i prould actually Fall 
fff ehe ral before che really train after all arsivec. f 
{should have madethisperfectlylearitentirely would 
Ihave been not my faul, 


to voices lip tap ONE 
(to noone everyune) constitutes 2X 
undying; or whatever this and that pecal condutes. 
sexist heing a peculiar Ferm of sleep 


bt’ beyond logic happens beneath will; 
‘can these moments he translated: j say 
‘oven after Apri 

By God there is no excuse for May 


bring forth your Mowers and mechinery:sculpture and prove 
‘guess and mass 

achinery isthe more accurate, yee 

livers the gocds, Heaven katows 


Yeture we mindful, though not a ver awake, 
E ourselves which shout and cTing, being 
a litle while and which easly eae 


that the blond absence wf any program 
last and <lways and fine to live 
and you believes 
or philosophy does this rose give a damn... 


vided an instant may be figed 
that it will not ruby ike any other pastel, 


ile you and i have fips and voices which 
for kissing and'to sing with 
10 cares if some onceyed son of a bitch 

) Tnvents an instrument to measure Spring with? 


CONF. etch dream aascitu, is not matte...) 
XAKIX why then ta Hell with cha the others this, 
sce the thing perhaps is 


to eat lowers and not to be afraid. 


indodging are shybriglTteyesiscrum bs(alll)ifjey Ks 


the seeson tis, my levely Iambs, 


of Sumner Volatead Christ and Co 
the epoch of Manns rgiceousaes | 
f 
| 


the aye of collars and ino sense, 
Which being quite beyond dispute 


sx prove fiom Toy (N.C 
(Egypte nt ara 

fle rincinc uae 

selene gas 

(ean ee wie pr 

Dore merci sete 

sinc tub sesh he) 
iro cha pty) 

Hie leet ptt ead 

bese aap) 


ay Title darlings, lotus now 
pessionately remem hovr— 
braving the worst, of peril headless, 
each braver than tte other, each 
(atypenricee within his teach) 

‘upon fis Fearless drritre 

ssurdily seatec!—Colonel Nocdlese 
‘To Name and General Yous know who 
a stting of pretey medaladrese 


(vhile meses jack james jobn aad jim 
Intoken of their coimtrys love 
received my dears the onder uf 
‘Whe Arifcial Arm and Limb) 


—or, sinceblondshed and kindred questions 
inhibit unprepared digestions, 


come: let us mildly contemplate 

1 Fheyinning with his wellfilled panes 
carth’s higgest grafter nothing less; 

the Honorable Mr. (guess) 

who, breathing an the exrof fate, 

landed e seat in the legisla 

‘ure whereas tommy so and 39 

(an erring child of sreumstance 

whom the bulls sabbed at 33rd) 


pulled six moaths for selling snow 


‘opening of the chambers close 


“quotes the microscopic pte President 
“ihanow frock 

emir scrambling all 
“yp over the tibune dances early 

ron 
lattes about Penepescepence(to | 
- ceoppinely 

(end amid thunderous anthropoid applause) pronounced 


hy the way Pay the 


‘extremely artistic nevertcheextinguished fla 
“sive of the(very prettily indeed Jarra 


Nee ee eatin 
coisa eat fame 
aa | 


then, And every beast of rhe field 


v 


nett of cone god nvr 

Tove yu lund ft rim and forth oh 

Spe youse y the dam's erly my 

counery tof centri cute sd go 

fd areno mote what ye hold worry 

Inevery language even dexfndumb 

thm ain ye loa mney ae 
3 jing by ge oe by am 

thy a of Beaty hat id ne more Bet 

Ful than thee hei happy dead 

Tho rushd ike Hast the orig suger 

thoy dd ne stop oink hey ded end 

then shal the wis of They bem?” 


Hee spoke. And drank rapidly a glass of water 


its jolly Two 
xk ae pops into v 
Yyour jolly ete when the 

jolly sells begin dropping jelly fet you 
hear the rrp sl 

then narerandacarerandNEARER 

and before 

youan 


wore 


NoT 
(oh 
~isy 


that joy odd 
ld thing, ally 
od jolly 
folly oc ae 
it jolly odd. 


two 


ook at his) 
a7s done 

this nobody would 

have believed 

would they no 

Kidding this was my particular 


pal 
Ronny aint 
iyo was 
buddies 
used to 


know 
him Lift the 

oor cuss 

tenderly this side up handle 


with care 
iragile 
and send him home 


to his old mother in 
new nice pine box 


(collect 


first Jock he two 
was kilt z handsome VI 
man and James and 

next let me 

see yes Will that was, 

dleverest 

Ihe was kilt und my youngest 

boy was kil Jest with 

the big eyes i loved like you can't 

imagine Harry wis @ 

god alt be was kilt everybody was kilt 


‘they called thet the kites 


two 
VAL 


ts 
tea 


‘you low what i mean when 
the first guy drope you know 

‘everybody feels side or 

‘when they throw ina few gas 

and the of baby shrapnel 

‘or my feet getting dim freezing or 

up co your you know what in water ar 
svi the bugs crawling right all up 

all everywhere over you all me everyone 
‘thaws been there knows wit 

{mean t god damned lot of 

‘people don't and never 

well knows, 

they done want 


© 


‘come, gaze with me upon this dome 
of many coloured glass, and see 
hi mother’s pride, his father’ joy, 
‘unto whom duty whispers low 


hou must!” and who replies “T can!” 
—yon clean upstunding well dressed boy 
that with his peers fall oft hath quatfed 
the wine uf life and found it sweot— 


tear within hie storn blue eye, 
upon his fiem white lips smile, 
‘one chought alone: toda or die 
for Gad for country unt for Yale 


sbove his Lond determined head 
che sacred Dag of truth unfurled, 
in the bright heyday of his youth 


the upper class American 


tunsullcd stan, before the warld: 
‘with manly heart and conscience free, 
‘upon the front steps of her home 

by the high minded pure young girl 


‘much kissed, by loving relatives 
well fed, and fully photographed 
‘the son of man goes forth to war 
with trumpets clap and syphilis 


Two 
1x 


“ 


litde ladies more 
‘than dead exactly dance 

in my head, precisely 

dunce where danced la guerte 


Mini a 
a voix fragile 

gui chatoullle Des 
Ialiers 


‘the putain with the ivory throat 
‘Mavic Louise Lallemad 


ses je suis belle 
short? les anghis iment 

fous les emer 

aus... Shon das, bon cul de Parie(Marie 
Vierge 

Price 

Pour 

Nous) 

with the 

ong lips of 

Lusionne which dangle 

the old men and hot 


men s© promencnt 
oucerent fe soir ladies 


accurately dead es anglais 
sont gentls et les smericains 
aussi ils payent bien les americans dance 


exactly in my brain voulez 
‘vous coucher aves 
‘Non? pourquoi? 


Jedies wilfully 
dead precisely dance 

‘where has danced la 

guerre jin’appelle 

‘Manon, cing rue Henri Mounier 
vyalez Vous cuscher avec moi? 
te Feri Mimi 

te feral Minette, 

deed exactly dance 

si vous voulez 

chatouiller 

‘mon lezard ladies suddenly 
PPoven fout de negres 


(in the twilight of Paris 
Marie Louise with queealy- 

legs aay rue Hears 

‘Mounier « litle love 

begs, Mimi with the body 

like tne boite a joujoux, want nice sleep? 
toutes Tes petites femmes exictes 

qui éansent raujours in my 

head dic doeParis 


fegegempleine 
pouryuoi se promene-t-elle, pourquoi 
ceclatera voi 
fragile couleur de pivoine?) 

‘with the 


Jong lips of Lucienne which 
dangle the eld men and hot men 
precisely dance in my head 
ladies cavofully dead 


TWO i6 heures 
fe Pktoile 


the communists have fine Eyes 


some ere young seme old none 
lovk alike the flies rush 

batter the crowd sprawls callapses 

singing knocked down trampled the kicked by 
flies rush(the 


Files, ridiyum are 
vory tidjvus: reascuringly similar, 
they all have very ipa 
mustaches, ond very 
tidiyum chins, and just above 
their very tdiyuma ears their 
‘very tdipum nedks begin) 

Tec usadd 


that chore are so(lifty fies for every. 
one(#Joortunist and 

all thefts are very organically 
aranged 

and tieir nucleus (composed 

‘of captzins in freshly-creased 
uniforms with only-just- 

shined bottons 

tidiyam 

before and behind hss 2 nucleolus: 


the Prefect of Police 


7 (a dapper derbied 


create, smaggersdaintly 1 

twidling a 

Bis ciny cine | 
i 
| 
| 


and, mazurkas about twesk- 
ing his wing collar pecking at his ion 


-peocible cravat directing being 
shooting hs eile 

saluted cveryehere saluting 
reviewing provessions of minions 
‘tappingpeopleonthebacke 


“sllezrale”) | 


my hesbrive., 
the 

communists pike 

up themselves friends 

a theie hats legs & 


arms brush dit goats 
ssnile looking hands 
spit blood teeth 


the Communists have(very)fine eyes 
(which stroll hither and thither through the H 
evening in bruised narrow questioning faces) 


iy sweot old etertera 
aunt lucy during the recent 


‘war could and what 
is more did tell you just 
what everybody was fighting: 


for, 


sahel created hundreds 
(and 

hundseds}of socks not co 

mention shirts fenprouf earwarmers 


etceera wristers etter; my 
smother hoped thst 


i would die etcetera 
bravely of course my father used 

‘tm hecome hoarse talking about how it was 
a privilege anc if only be 

could meanwhile my 


self etester lay quietly 
in the deep mul et 


cxtera 
(reaming, 
et 


extera, of 
Your smile 
eyes knees and of your Etcetera) 


‘now that ferce few 
flowers{stealthily) 
in the alive west 


begin 


requiescat this si 
feet of Breton big geod. 
body, which terminated 
in fists hair wood 


erect cursing hatless who 
(bent by win) slammed: har 
lover the tillerslatered 
forvard skidding in outrageous 


shots language trickling 
pried his blade 

mouth with fut jing 
Tips, 


‘once pen & 
(that i 

over: and the sea heaving 
indolent olourles forgeta)time 


Reoquieseat, 
carefully the blesed large silent him 
into nibbling final worms 


* 


Among 


these 
ed piezes of 

dday(againet which and 

quite ailensly hills 

made of blucandgreen paper 


scorchbend ingthem 
selves 
peory Ente: 
anguish 
boing 
epee 
I 
andylisappear) 
‘Saranie and blasé 


a black goat looking 


“There mating left ofthe world but 
ey 

il treno per 

Reese) 

ive 

yrshes 


THREE 
1 


This winters moon in the afternoon 
swarm air turning inta Jazuary darlenese up 
sigh which sprouting gently, theeathedral 

jan its dreamy’ spine genet chick sunset 


perceive in front of our lady a ring of people 
Joie swoon of centrfugally expecting 

ges clus which Gevours.a man, cree cas, 
five white mice aida baboon. 


Os monkey with a sharp face wailing carefully 
the length ofthis paced polej2 monkey sttached 
By « chain securely co chisalways talking 
individual, saysteions witty hatles, 


tswhich move smoocily fromneck to neck of bottleseats 
“snoothly willowing outandin between dottles, whastepsmouthly 

reply along this pole ver fve squirming 

ce jor leap through hoops of firecreating smoothness, 


Peuplestare,thedrunkerapplaud 
thle twilight rakesthesting out of the vermilion 

“jucket of nodding hairy Jaqueline whoiagivena mouse 
tahald lovingly, 


‘ourlady whatdoyouthinkof this? Do yourproud fingersand 
‘yourarmstremble rememberingsomething squirming fragile 
‘and which bad heen presented unto you by a mystery? 

+ the athedralrecedesinto Weather withoutanswering 


THREE imposily 


motivated by midnight 
the ilyspecked abcominous female 
Jndubitay tellurian 
strolls 

meting miaute grine 


rach an intaglia, 
Nothing 
hee else carved upon her much 


too white forehead a pair of 
eyes which mutter thicely(as one merely 
Ceericulous American an instant doubes 
the authenticity 
of these antiquities relaxing 

‘buries 
clsewhare;to blow 


incredible Wampum 


8 


csexquiites 


THREE 
v 

ming sure IyHler eye s exactly stata Kittle roundtable 

ng otherlitcle roundtables Hereyes count slowly 


re poroustimidi tds surEly out iNalthe 
joo onlgh tf Ling hough tea 
ds Elysian 
like )alBEping neck breathing «les 
‘wlythe wom an pa)ris her 
males | 
in ie trees 


| 
| 
| 
| 


rs wait waclerthe trees 


Ids slowly Elysion in { 
racvol-Nese taxis QuirM 


I, betw ce nch ar ¢¢ ott ers thesillyold 


"her sureLyfyeshit-ox actly her sitet surlylte, 
tale amongother;litleexacly round. tables, 


ayes ” 


THREE 
VI 


candlesand 


Here Comess glass tox 
sich he exhumed 

Irn of Sine Lana miraculously 
intab ( 

dln, people eumble ocheir 
tenors people 

Begin fsa pouple)and 


ECE cOmfise plass box: 
surrounded by priests 
moving in fly colours 
eensously 


(thocrowd 
howls faintly 
blubbering pointing 


AGhs 
‘Boxand incense with 


and ob sunlight ~ 
the crash of the 
colours of the oh 
sleatly 
striding) prieste-and- 
fo slowly,alywayssprocession:and 


‘toward which The 
Foxpectunt stuttor(npon artifical Timbs, 
with fares like defunct geruniums) 


THREE. Parisschis April suaset completly utcers 
Vil 


vrters serenely silently a cathedral 


before whose upward lean miificent face | 
the tees tm young with ay 


spinal nes of bloat roe 
ile chin chal miles of sy 
ldo an heed 

ieee 


of twilight (who slenderly descends, 
slaintily carrying in her eyes the dangeraus first tars} 
people mave lave hurry ina gently 


acriving gloom and 
see! [the new moon 

{ills abruptly with sudden silver 

these torn packets of lame and begging colout) wile 
there and here the lithe indolent prostitute 
Nightargues 


with certain houses 


ut ofthe Kndne of thi arta fw plow 
pics tll me 

4 using ontop of his il at Calida in he 
enligh 
evr far onthe ech blow me ite in 
ite sine, ring yond 

be his watcrowang tac leowne and whites 
Abovinghe doting nalon of windows of thou 
fends of bowser Lisbon, Like the cock of & 
typemmier the afernnon sy. 

van hes at even by womebody along curve 
Sf rnd heh ets to pk cl lak td up 
Train ot of yellogrecn water, 


ey are building 2 house down there hy the sean the 
afternoon. 


lly «reédish ant travels my fifth finger. 


chirps in a tteesomewhere nowhere 
nd littl gil in white is tumbling 
sand 
Clouds over 
are like bridegrooms 


cd and luminous 


(here the absurd I; life, to peer 
‘nd wear clothes, iam alto 
sgether Foolish, i suddenly 
sake a fist out of ten fi: 
ees 

pices rice from down ever so far— 


ch. 
Sunlight, 
‘there are old! men behind me I tell 
‘you; several, incredisleleepy 


‘THREE but observesalthough 


es 


% 


once is never the beginning of 
enough, iti do not pretend 
to know the reason any more than.)But look-up- 


sting, hosting litle 
perhaps that and this, defily 
[propping on smallest hands 
theslin hinging you 

—beeause 
its five oldlodk 


and these noice)trees winterbrief surly old 
‘urgle atonense of sparrows the cxthedral 
shudders blackening 

the sky i: washed with tone 


snow fora moon 
‘to squat in fest darkness 
=a little moon thinner than 


faint 

© than all the whys 

which lark 

between your naked shoulderhlades, Here 


comes stout fellow in blouse 
just ouside this window, couching the glass 


‘boxes one by one with his magic 
stich(in which 2 willing 


THREE 
1% 


and here they explode 

tly into crocuses of brightness. (What is enough 
life, for you. Tundersand, Once 
in. )sliding 


‘uur mouths fears hearts lungs arms hopes feet hands 


under us the unspeaking Mediterranean bluer 
than we hed imagined 

a few cric drifting through 

high air 

asi fishing boxt somebody an invisible spectator, 
maybe certain nubuodies laughing faincly 


playing moving far below us 


perhaps one villa caught like pieces 
af akicein the tress, here 


sand here relleting 
sunlight 

(everyorhece sunlight keen complete 
silent 


andevorywhereyouyourkissesyourflech mindbreathing 
beside under around myself) 
boyand by 


fat colour rear 


self against the shy und the set 


«+ « finally our eyes knew 
ime, we smiled to each othor, releasing lay, watching 
(Geprasling, i 

rast upon 2 
lif) what had been something 
celsecarcfully slowly fatally curning into ourselves « 


hile in the very middle of fre all 
the world hecoming bright end litle melted. 


PBF ao coed into my window 
FE ccsed ro ri towel had 
Be eee pers teats eat 
Rec pian 
Be my rete io my boty ee 
Bap thangs Sngerd ely ty heart life 


the litle hands withdrew, jerkily, themselves 
‘quietly they begsn playing with a button 
the maon smiled she 
et go my vest and crept 
through the windawe 
she did not fall 
she went creeping along the ait 
over houses 
roofs 


And out of the eat coward 


thera fragile Fight bent gutheringly 


FOUR 
I 


FOUR if heing morticed with a dream 


u 


yell peaks 


(whispering; 
suggesting that our souls 

inhabit whatever is between them) 
knowing my lips bans the way i move 
my habits laughter 


iy 
‘you will perhaps pardon, 

possibly you will comprehend, and how 
this has arrived your mind may guess 


fat sunset 
it should, lesning against me, smiles 
‘or(between dawn and twilight) giving 


your eyes, present me also 
‘with the terror of sbrines 


‘which noane has suspected (but 
‘herein silently 

always 

tre kneeling the various deaths 

which are your lover lady together with what keen 
innumerable lives he has not lived, 


hors a ete mouse and 
what does he thing about i 
wonder as over this, 
floor (quieely with 


bright eyes) deifts(nchady 
ean tell bootie 

Nobody knows, or why 

jerks Here &, here, 

Br(oo)ving the roo Silence this ike 
sitlest 

poem 2 

{with woe ears and see? 


tail frsks) 


(oo) 
“mouse”, 
‘We are nt the sume you and 


7 (or was something we sa 


he mirror)? 


therefore we'll kisssfor maybe 
shar was Disppeared 

into ourselves 

who (look), startled 


but if ehould say 
‘goodmaming trouble adds 
uupall sorts of quickly 
‘things on the slate of chat 
nigger’s 

Face(but 


IE should say chankyouveryrmuch 


sr rosealloom picks strambertios 
swith beringed hands)but if 


4 Should say sulong my 
tailor 
chuckles 


{ike « woman in a dream(but if 1 
should xy 
Now tho all saucers 


‘but cups if begin to spoons dance every 


‘should where say over the damned table and we 
hold lips Eyes everything 

hands you know whet 

Inappens)but if should, 

Sy, 


in git of everything 

‘whieh breathes and moves, since Doom 
(with srhite longest hands 

seatening each creace) 

vill smocth entirely our minds 


—tefore leaving my room 
iitura, end(scooping 

through the morning) kiss 

this pillow, dear 

‘where our heads lived and were 


FOUR  youatenot going to, dear, You are not going to and 


‘but sac deen’: inthe least matter, The big 
ear Who held us deeply in His fi ia 


so longer, aa you imagine 
‘ue Which does’ matter 

and whatloes spoil Unis lear, that weemay resume 

impact with the inilecallide 


cheheimaginahle loveyandeatsunlighe(do 
‘youhelieveit? iegin:oand chatdocsn'tmatter which 


i suggest tech usa new tenor elvays 
which shall brighten. 

‘carefully these things we consider life, 

Dear pur my cyes into you but thar docsr’t matter 
Further than of old 


Ihecauscyou foaled thedactorsjrouchyouwith honesand 
‘words.aud withsound so; weare together, we will 
Kis orsmile or move, 12s different too isweit 


different dea 
andijused tomovewhen thoughryeumeregoingto( lat 
‘hat oes mat 


‘when you thoughe you were poing to America 
Then 


‘moving vas: mattemofinot kooping stllswe were 
‘wo alet lite in che Blond hair of nothing 


since Feeling is fist 
‘who pays any attention vi { 
tothe syntex of things | 
will never wholly kiss yous } 


‘wholly to bea foo! } 
‘while Spring is i the world, 


iy bled approves, 
and kines ae atte fate ; 
than wedom 

lady iewesr by all lowers, Don’t cry F 
the best gesture of my’ ess tt 

your eyelids Butter which says 


‘we are foreach other: then 
Jauizh, leaning bck i my arms 
for life's not paragraph 


‘And death i think is no parenthesis 


FOUR some ask praite of ther fellows 
VILE bur j being otherwise 
made campuse curves 
and yellows, angles or silences 
toa Jess erring end) 


myself is soulptor of 
‘your hody’s idiom: 

the moscian of your waists 
the poet who is afraid 

only to mistranslate 


‘a rhytln in your hain, 

(your fingertips 

the way you move) 
the 


painter oF your yoice— 
Dpeyond those elements 


remarkably nothing is... thereforejedy 
am icontent shoul any. 

by me carven thing provoke 

your gesture possibly or 


any painting( For its own 


reason)in yo lips 
slender should creste one least emile 
(hy 

3 poem should ligt to 

me the distinet country of your 

eves, gifted with green twilight) 


suppoing dreamed this) } 
‘nly sgt, when cay has thrilled 1% 
You are « house around which | 
dnavi ; 

i 


{your walls will not redken how 
strangely my life is curved 

since the bes he can da 

isto poee through windows, unobserved 


—isten, for(out of all 
things) dream is nvone’s fool; 
if this wind who i em prowls 
catefully around thie house of you 


love being such or such, 
the normal corners of your heart 
will never guess how much 

‘my wonderful jealousy i dark 


if light should fower: 
or laughing sparkle from | 
the shut hatse(around and around. 

which poor wind will ream 


FOUR  jouare lke the snow only. 
a 


purer ester Hike the rain 
nly sweeter frailer you 
‘whom ceria 

flowers resemble but trembling (cowards 
whieh fear 

to miss yithin your Teast gesture the husting 
skill which lives)and since 

snuthing lingers 

beyond little instant, 

along with rayme and with Laughter 

O my lady 

(and every brittle marvelous breathing thing) 
since iand you are on our ways to dust 

of your fragility 

(hue chiofy of your smile 

oc suldenly Which is 

of love and desth 2 marriage )you give me 
courage 

so chat sina myself 

the sharp days slohber in vain 


[Nor tm afraid that 
this whidh we ell autumn, cleverly 

dies and over the ripe warldl wanders with 

ancar and careful 

smile in his mouth making 

cverything suddenly old anu with Bis awkward eyes 
pushing 

Sleep under snd thoroughly 

into all beautiful ehings) 


ter, whom Spring shel kill 


because 
9 go avai give roses rho 
‘illadvise even yourself lady 
inthe mort certinly(of what we 
everywhere do act touch deep 
‘hings; 

remembering ever so 
tinily these, your enn 
eyes actualy shall contain new faeries 


(ond if your slim lipsare amused, no wisest 


painter of frigile 
‘Marys will understand 
hhow smiling may’ be made as 
selfully.) Bue carry 
also, with that indolent and with 
this Hower wholly whom you do 
not ever fear, 

Ime jn your heart 


softlysnot all 
but the beginning 


of mySelf 


will tll Who softly asks in love, XI 


ni separated fromyourbudy'smilelrsinhands merely. 
tobecomethe jumping puppetsofadreas? chimes 
entirely having ia my earefel hove 

tureful arms created thisat leagth 

inexcusable, thisinexplicableplesnure—you go from several | 
persone:believe me that steangers atcive, 

‘hen i have Kissed you into.a memory 
slowly, oh seriously 

—that since and if you disappear 


| 


solemnly. 
myselves 
ask “life, the question haw do drink dream smile 


‘and how do j prefer this Face to another and 
hy do i weep eat slecp—iehat daesthewhaleintend™ 

they wonder. ohandcheycryabe being thatiamalive 

this ehsurd fraction in its lowest rerms 

with everything cancelled 

tut shadows 

what does i all come down to? love? Love 

if you like and i ike, for che reason thie 

hate people and Tean out of ths windeny is Iweslove 

‘and the reason that laugh and brestheisoh loveand the reason 


that ido not fall into this street is love.” 


Nobody wears x yellow 
flower in his buttunbole 

he isaltagethera queer fellow 
a young as he is old 


‘wen auton comes, 
‘who twiddles his white thumbs 
and friske down the boulevards 


‘without his coat and hat 


—{and i wonder just why that 
should plesse him or i wonder wat ke does) 


ad why (at the botram of this trunk, 
‘under seme dirty collarsJonly 2 

(or 

‘was it perhapea year}ago i found staring 


‘me in the facea dead yellow small rose 


‘sso long since my heart has sen with yours 


hut by our mingling arms theaugh 
§s derkness where new lights hegin and 
crease, 
since your ming has walked into 
iy kiss asa stranger 
Unto the streets and colours of « town — 


ici have perhaps forgotten 
how, always (From, 
‘nureying erudition 
of blood and flesh Love 
nins Flis most gradual gesture, 


id whiteles life to eteraity 


ofter which nur eeparsting selves become museums 
ied sith skilfully stuifed memories 


FOUR 


fama heggar always 
who begs in your mind 


{elighrly smiling, patient unspeaking 
‘with a sign on his 

east 

BLIND) ye3i 


sun this person of whom somchow 
yu are never wha (and who 


doesnot ask for mare than 
juste dreameto 
live on) 

sfter wll kid 


you might 25 well 
toss him a few thoughts 


alin love refer, 
cepa geayolen 
crate epee 
fee 

lige prone — 

Shea eel ayia iedlegemcting 
Fallin hs into wanes 

dhe uta nijenrel ary 


found 
‘hat was thrown away: 

himself 
taptaptaps out of your brain, hopes, life 


to(carefully turning 2 


‘corner )never hother you any more, 


if within tonight's erexe 
everywhere of black muscles fools 

1 weightless slownes(defely 

muting the world’s texture sith drifted 

gifts of featheristslendemess and 

How gradually which vescending are suddenly 
received or by doomfull connivance 
sccurately thither and hither myself 

strats unremembered(rememieringly 

with in both pockets curled kancs moves) 
‘why ten toward murning he is a ghost whom 
sssaule these whispering fics of hail 


(and a feve windows awaken certain faces 


busily horribly blunder through new Hight 
bush we are made of the same thing a8 perhaps 


nothing, he murmurs carefully Iying down) 


FOUR 
‘XV 


‘how this uncouth enchanted 
person, arising from a 
restaurant, looks is 
~dlimbing (past light 
ight}eo turn, diseppesrs 


thevery swiftand 
invisibly living 
vhythm of your Heart posi 


wil understands 
or why(ia 


‘thie most exquisite of cites)all 
fof the long nigh a fragile imitation of 
(perhaps myself carefully wanders 
seroees dark and, desp 


with min 


(he, slightly whom or 
‘cautiously this person 


tnd this imitation resemble, 
descends into the earth with the year 
2 cigarette heteen his ghost lips 


grndlly) 
remerebering badly, softly 
Kissed thrice suddenly smile 


go to this window FOUR 
XVI 

just as day dicsolves 

‘when iis twlight(and 

ooking up in fear 


i see the new moon 
thinner hana hair) 


making me feel 
bony myself hasbeen coarse and dull 
compared with you, silently who are 
and cling 

tomy mind always 


But now sine starpons and becomes eisper 
until ste with knowing 

sandal about 
herself 


the sprouting largest nel air 


plunges 
inward with hmeled 
downrvard thousands of enormous dreams 


after all white horses are ia bed 


will you walling beside me, my very ly 
if seavelythesomewae city 
‘wigales ia considerable twilight 


‘ouch (now) with suddenly uns 


gesture lightly my eyes? 

‘And send Ife ase of me and the night 
abealtely inta me...,a wise 

and puerile moving of your arm will 
to stdenly thet 


willdo 
mote tte heroes Ieauriflly in shrill 
emu colliding on huge bine horses, 
and the poets Jouked at them, and mate verses, 


through the shaxp light eryingly as the knights flew. 


FIVE 
si 


touching yout say (it being Spr 
and night let us go-a very lice beyond 
the ser rose—there’ssomething to be found” 


snd emiling you answer “everything 
turns into something else, nd slips away. 
(these leaves are ‘TEing'sh with moondrool 
and m ever so very litle alraid™) 

iy 
“along this particular road the moon if you'll 
notice Fallows us ike «big yellow dog. You 


don’t believe? look hack. (Along the and 
Jbehind usyabig yellow dog that’s... now itered 
big red dog that may be owned by who 
kaovs) 

only turn a litle your, so. And 


‘there's the moon,there is something faithful and mad” 


Along the britle treacherous bright streets 
‘of memory comes my heartsinging like 
anidiot, whispering ikea drunken man 


‘who(atacertaincorner,suldenly meets 
the tall policeman of my mind. 

swike 
being not asleep, elsesriore our dreams begen 
hich now are flue: Lut the year completes 
his life asa forgotten prisoner 


‘<1c?—HAh on, man ches il fair trop Soi” — 
they are gone: along these gardens movesa wind bringing 
rain and leaver, filling the air with fear 

andoweetnere.. pauses, (Halfwhispering, ..-halfsinging 


sna the always smiling chevaur de bois) 


shen you were in Paris we met here 


ur touching hearts stenderly comprehend. 
(clinging as fingers, loving one another 
gradually inco hands) and bend 

into the huge disater of the year 


like this mosr early single star which tugs 


‘weakly a bight, cughtin thickening feer 
ont slightly fingering spirits sarve and smothers 
‘anil susuma abruptly wholly hugs 


four dying silene minds, which Band in and 
arsome window try to understand 
the 

(through pale miles of perishing aie, lamnted 
with budding infnive wislese melancholy, 
suddenly looming) accurate undeumted 


mon’ bright third tumbling slowly 


if have mado, my lady intricate 
imperfect various things chiefly whicd wrung v | 
{your eyes (Iraler then most deep creams are frsil) } 
Songs less firm than your bady's whizest sm 

‘upon my mind—if i have failed co snare ) 
the glance too shy-—if through my’ singing slips 

the Very skillful strangeness af your smile 

the keen primeval lence of yo hair 


let the world say “his most wise music stole 
nothing from deeth”. 


you only wil erere 

(rho are 30 perfectly alive) my shame: | 
lady through whose profound and fragile lips 

the smoot stall clumsy Fee of April came 


into the rayyes meadow of my soul. 


